



BYC, 1987

IT WAS WAY BACK IN THE YEAR OF 1972

WHEN THE BYC’ CHARTER WAS BRAND NEW.

BUT IT IS 1987 THAT I WILL MAKE YOU REMEMBER

FROM ITS JANUARY BEGINNING TO ITS END IN DECEMBER.

AT THE SHERATON WE INSTALLED OUR NEW BYC GROUP.

WITH GIRARD ORLANDI HEADING UP THE TROUP.

FROM A SOCIAL DIRECTOR TO NOW IN CHARGE OF VICE.

LINN HARKRIDER’S COMMENT WAS, “THAT’S TWICE.”

VICE IS NICE; IT HAS BEEN SAID BEFORE.

BUT LINN’S VIEW IS, GIVE ME MORE.

HERB HAYNES MADE EVERY CRUISE FOR TWO YEARS STRAIGHT.

HE GOT CRUISER OF THE YEAR AND A CRUISE DIRECTOR’S FATE.

JUST FIGURE EVERY CRUISE AND MAKE THEM ALL GRAND.

MAKE THEM LOOK IMPROPTU, BUT REALLY WELL PLANNED.

WE STARTED THIS YEAR WITH THE CLUB AT THE L-HEAD.

WITH A PROMISE TO DRIVE PILINGS SOON, THEY SAID.

JUST DRIVE US SIX PILINGS, AND ON A JANUARY DATE,

BUT IT WAS DONE IN MARCH, QUITE A WAIT.

TO GET THIS CLUB BUILT, WE HAD TO RECRUIT YOU.

SO NOW AGAIN, WALLY HAINLINE, WE SALUTE YOU.

THERE WERE MANY PEOPLE WHO HELPED WITH THE WAINSCOATING.

THEY WERE AT THE CLUB HOUSE WORKING, INSTEAD OF OUT BOATING.

JUST GIVE BILL EVANS-LOMBE A ROLLER AND GARY SPENCER A BRUSH.

WE WANT TO DO IT RIGHT. WE DON’T WANT TO RUSH.

WE FINISHED THE CLUB IF YOU WANT TO SEE.

RIGHT NOW IT IS MOORED AT THE END OF PIER B.

THE JANUARY ISLAND MOORING CRUISE WAS NOT LIKE LAST YEAR.

THIS TIME MOST OF THE CRUISING BOATS JUST STAYED HERE.

PLENTY OF GOOD FRIENDS AND FOOD INTO THE NIGHT

MADE ANOTHER MAUPIN’S HOT TUB CRUISE TURN OUT RIGHT.

SOME JUMPED INTO THE TUB, THOSE THAT WERE ABLE,

BUT THE REAL ACTION WAS AT THE FOOSEBALL TABLE.

DOCKING AT BAY HARBOR PROVED NOT SO FINE

WHEN APLYSIA GOT FOULED IN INDECISION’S ANCHOR LINE.

YES, TO ANCHOR IN THE PLACE TOOK QUITE A PLAN.

BUT NOT LIKE ANCHORING IN LYDIA ANN.

AH, LYDIA ANN. NOW THERE IS THE PLACE TO BE,

BUT ROGER WRIGHT SAILS BY AND SAYS, “I DISAGREE.”

AND HE IS NOT ALONE ON THIS IDEA, YOU KNOW.

IT IS A PLACE WHERE THIS YEAR WE DIDN’T GO.

NOW WHO WENT FROM GO FOR IT TO GOT IT?

A PEARSON 30, DONNA AND KEITH, THEY BOUGHT IT.

THIS YEAR GWEN WRIGHT AND VICKI REDFIELD TURNED 4-0H.

BUT TO LOOK AT THEM, WHO WOULD BELIEVE IT WOULD BE SO?

ROGER, GIRARD, LINN, AND ME ARE STILL HAVING FUN,

EVEN THOUGHT THIS YEAR WE ALL BECAME 41.

WE WERE AT THE CLUB HOUSE LATE WITH SLEEPY FACES,

JUST TO WATCH THE AMERICA’S CUP RACES.

THE CUP WAS TAKEN FROM THE COUNTRY DOWN UNDER.

WITH DENNIS CONNOR AT THE HELM, NO WONDER.

NOW WILL THE REAL DENNIS CONNER PLEASE RISE?

TO SEE IT WAS ROGER WRIGHT WAS NO SURPRISE.

WITH JOHN MYRES THERE AS HIS PROTÉGÉ.

HOPING IN THE FUTURE TO HAVE HIS OWN DAY.

OKAY, LET’S GET THE FACTS STRAIGHT.

IS MELODY PURSER THE CAPTAIN AND IS TED THE MATE?

OR IS TED THE SKIPPER AND MELODY THE CREW?

IT JUST SO HAPPENS THAT BOTH STATEMENTS ARE TRUE.

OUR FBRUARY VALENTINE’S DAY WAS ONE FOR THE BOOKS.

LET’S HEAR IT AGAIN FOR KITTY AND MELEODY, THE COOKS.

MANY PEOPLE CAME TO OUR INTERNATIONAL DINNER.

AND OUR KITCHEN TURNED OUT TO BE THE BIG WINNER.

NOW AT DON SURRAT’S BITHDAY PARTY, WE HAD A SURPRISE.

AS SHE DANCED, I WATCHED THE MEN’S EYES,

GAZE AT THE BELLY DANCER’S EVERY LITTLE SHAKE.

THAT ESPECIALLY WAS DON, MAKE NO MISTAKE.

KATHY ORLANDI CHRISTENED THE CLUB IN THE OLD FASHION WAY,

WITH CHAMPAGNE ACROSS THE BOW ON THAT SPECIAL DAY.

OUR KICK OFF PARTY FOR THE NAVY REGATTA WAS A SMASH.

AN UNBELIEVABLE AMOUNT OF PEOPLE WERE AT OUR BASH.

BUT NOT ENOUGH TO MAKE THE CLUB SINK.

THEY DID GO THOUGH FOUR KEGS OF BEER, I THINK.

AND OUT AT THE NAVY BASE, AS WE ALL HEARD,

IT WAS THAT EVER POPULAR LIPRIS, THAT CAME IN THIRD.

AT THE PIER PARTY WE PUT ON ISLAND AIRS.

WE EVEN HAD A BAND LOCATED IN THE LOUNGE UPSTAIRS.

AND HULA GIRLS DANCING ON THE PIER BELOW.

WITH BETTY MAUPIN, THEIR INSTRUCTOR, DIRECTING THE SHOW.

THE HURRICANES MISSED US, AS WELL THEY SHOULD.

THANK GOODNESS FOR THAT, KNOCK ON WOOD.

AND HOW ABOUT BAYFEST AND ROCKPORT’S SEAFAIR?

THE QUESTION WAS, WERE YOU THERE?

THERE WAS A BUNCH OF HELL RAISING AT BAYFEST.

AND ABOARD THE FRE-N-EZE IT WAS DONE AT ITS BEST.

ANOTHER YACHT THAT TOOK THE MOST NAUTICAL WIN

WAS BILL KIRSHNER ABOARD HIS SEA FINN.

JUST COUNT THEM, KELLY I, KELLY II, KELLY III.
JUST HOW MANY KELLY’S ARE THERE TO BE?

IT WAS QUITE A TEST TO SAIL TO SEAFAIR THAT DAY.

JUST 55 TACKS FROM INGLESIDE TO PORT A.

BUT FOR MONTY ELLIS ON CABLE BABY, IT TOOK JUST FOUR.

FOR AFTER THOSE FEW, HE JUST TURNED ON HIS MO-TOR.

NOW AT THE HARBOR TO ROCKPORT IS A HALF SUNKEN BOAT.

IT WAS LAST YEAR’S LOSER, STILL HALF AFLOAT.

NO WONDER THOSE ROCKPORT PEOPLE SAIL IN SUCH A HURRY.

THERE IS A LOT TO THINK ABOUT, A LOT TO WORRY.

BUT THIS YEAR’S FIRST BOAT WAS A CORPUS J-24,

NOT A BIG TRIMARAN, AS YEARS BEFORE.

JOHN AND LINDA HASSLEBACH SURE HAVE BIG DREAMS.

THEY PUT THEM INTO A CAL 31, IT SEEMS.

TO THEM, SAILING IS WHAT FUN IS ALL ABOUT.

IT IS JUST A WAY THAT THEY CAN BOTH CHECK-OUT.

IT IS NOT THAT ED BONNER IS SELF-APPRAISING,

BUT HE WILL TELL YOU THAT WINGS IS REALLY AMAZING.

HE’LL PASS YOU TO WINDWARD AND LEAVE YOU IN HIS WAKE.

TO RACE AGAINST HIM WOULD BE A BIG MISTAKE.

AND THE MORF RACES WITH SPINNAKERS SHAKING,

WIND DRIVEN BOATS WITH BOW WAVES BREAKING.

WITH THE SUN SHINING BRIGHT AND LOTS OF SPRAY,

THEY’VE ALL GOT TIME TO GO OUT AND PLAY.

AT SOUTH PADRE ISLAND, IT HELPS TO KNOW YOUR WAY AROUND.

AND IT WAS OUR CRUISE DIRECTOR WHO FOUND HIMSELF AGOUND.

IT WAS GARY SPENCER WHO STOPPED TO LEND A HAND

TO HELP PULL HERB’S PELICAN OFF OF THE SAND.

NOW JUST ONE THING, THERE IS NO FAILING,

THAT DICK REDFIELD KNOWS ALL ABOUT SAILING.

IT’S BUILDING TABLES WITH SAWS, WE WANT HIM TO CEASE.

WE ARE JUST GLAD TO HAVE HIM ALL TOGETHER IN ONE PIECE.

D.B. AND PAUL KEOPKE GO FOR THOSE WEDNESDAY NIGHT RACES.

BY PUTTING THE MISTRESS THOUGH HER PACES.

THEY RACE HER HARD AND THEN THEY SEEK,

THE THURSDAY MORNING PAPER OF EACH WEEK.

TO LOOK FOR THE SAILING RESULTS OF THE PREVIOUS NIGHT.

AND TO MAKE SURE THEY SPELL, “D.B.” RIGHT.

IF YOU LOOK AROUND, KAREN PHILEN CAN BE SEEN.

SHE TURNED THIRTY THIS YEAR, BUT LOOKS EIGHTEEN.

FOR THIRTEEN YEARS, GENE MANGOLD SAILED HIS MORGAN 33.

SOUTHERN COMFORT SEEMED LIKE A TRADITION AT BYC.

THE TIME FINALLY CAME TO GET A LARGER YACHT.

YOU HAVE GOT TO ADMIT, A MORGAN 41, IS QUITE A LOT.

WE HAD A SPAGHETTI PARTY ON HALLOWEEN NIGHT.

ROMAN’S FACE WAS SUCH A FRIGHT.

NOT HIS FACE, HIS MASK, THIS I KNOW

BUT IT IS UP TO YOU TO DECIDE WHAT IS SO.

TWO SALTY DOGS WERE KELLY AND KEN.

AS ALWAYS, MANY DISGUISES CAME BACK AGAIN.     

THERE WAS GLORIA, THE PUMPKIN AND BARBARA THE GHOST.

AND MONTY WAS THE FLASHER, HAUNTING OUR COAST.

AND ALSO THERE WAS THE BIGGEST BABY OF THEM ALL.

NOT EVEN MARVIN’S BELLY CANNOT BE CONSIDERED AS SMALL.

TO TEST MARVIN’S LAW IS ALMOST A SIN.

FOR EVERY JOKE YOU TELL, HE WILL TELL TEN.

AND MOST OF THEM ARE JUST PLAIN RUDE.

HE HAS BEEN NICKNAMED BY SOME AS “CAPTAIN CRUDE.”

BUT IF THERE IS A PARTY AND IT’S GOING TO HAVE A LIFE.

WE WANT HIM THERE, ALONG WITH JOYCE, HIS WIFE.

ALSO, AT HALLOWEEN WAS THE GHOST OF PAST HARBOR LIGHTS.

GIVING NEGATIVE PREDICTIONS OF FUTURE DECEMBER NIGHTS.

AND FOR THE MOST PART, THEY ALL CAME TRUE.

FOR ON OUR T-HEAD, HARBOR LIGHTS WERE JUST A FEW.

AND I HAD TROUBLE KEEPING MY LIGHTS GLOWING.

IT SEEMED THERE WAS A FUSE THAT KEPT BLOWING.

AND THERE WAS NO DOUBT AS TO WHO SHE IS.

WHEN SHE SAW MY LIGHTS, SHE THREW A TIZ.

FOUR TIMES I WENT BACK TO TURN THEM ON.

MAKING SURE AGAIN THAT THEY WERE SHOWN.

IN NOVEMBER, WE CRUISED TO THAT INGLESIDE PLACE.

AND FOUND THAT GENE MANGOLD HAD ACTUALLY WON A RACE.

I-THOUGHT-THOSE-MORGAN-41’S-WERE-JUST-PLAIN-SLOWWWW.

BUT GENE, CHARLIE, DOUG, JOHN, CRAIG & VERA MADE IT GO.

NOW JOHN GASKINS LIKES TO GIVE THOSE NAUTICAL DECREES.

AND IN THE RACE HE GAVE GENE A COURSE HEADING OF 380 DEGREES.

NOW THIS IS NEAT, IF YOU THINK YOU CAN DO IT.

JUST TRY AND GET YOUR BOAT ON A HEADING EQUAL TO IT.

THEN IN DECEMBER, WE CRUISED TO THAT PORT ARANSAS TOWN.

 THE SOUTH EAST WIND WE HAD TURNED ITSELF AROUND.

BILL MATTHEWS, WITHOUT A MOTOR, SAILED ALL THE WAY.

AND ALL THE WAY BACK THE VERY NEXT DAY.

BOTH COMING AND GOING, HE PASSED ME AT THE INGLESIDE Y.

AND EACH TIME HE WAVED, HELLO……….GOOD-BYE.

THIS WAS GOING TO BE HIS LAST CRUISE ON HIS COLUMBIA 22.

HAVING TURNED 70, HE TOLD ME WITH SAILING, HE WAS THROUGH.

SO THEN WE LIT UP THAT PORT ARANSAS CITY.

AND THERE AT CHRISTMAS TIME MADE IT LOOK SO PRETTY.

AND DECEMBER 28, BECAME A VERY MAGICAL DAY,

WHEN BILL AND SHIRLEY GOT MARRIED & BEGAN THEIR LIFE’S WAY.

HE ONCE RETURNED INSTEAD OF GOING STRAIGHT AHEAD.

FOR THIS HE EARNED THE NAME OF “TURN-BACK TED.”

BUT TIMES HAVE CHANGED FROM WHAT THEY WERE.

HE IS NOW KNOWN AS “PRESS-ON PURSER.”

WHATEVER THE WEATHER, EVEN IF IT IS COLD,

“PRESS-ON PURSER IS ALWAYS GOING, ALWAYS BOLD.

TED HAS ALSO EARNED ANOTHER TITLE, IF YOU CAN’T TELL.

IN SAILING GROUPS, HE IS SIMPLY KNOWN AS “MR. COZUMEL.”

THEY STOOD TOGETHER ON THE NIGHT OF NEW YEAR’S EVE.

A MOST UNUSUAL PAIR, I DO BELIEVE.

PAT KELLY WAS THE OLD MAN, EVEN WEARING A WIG.

AND MARVIN WAS THE BABY, DANCING A JIG.

PAT AND MARVIN WERE QUITE A PAIR.

IT HELPED ME REMEMBER WHY I WAS THERE.

NOW IT’S TIME TO LOOK AT LINN HARKRIDER’S FATE.

SHE IS GOING TO LEAD THIS CLUB INTO THE YEAR OF 1988.

AND SHE’LL DO A FANTASTIC JOB ON WHAT IS AHEAD.

BEING JUST A FEW MINUTES AGO, THAT IS WHAT SHE SAID.

ONE THING SHE ESPECIALLY NEEDS IS YOU.

TO HELP WITH THE ACTIVITIES THE WHOLE YEAR THROUGH.

THIS CLUB IS WHAT WE WANT IT TO BE.

LOOK AROUND YOU. WE ARE THE BYC.

SO, LET’S MAKE A TOAST AND LIFT OUR GLASSES.

TO CELEBRATE THESE MOMENTS, AS TIME PASSES.

TOM ARNOLD, 1987
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